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then, this other beauty, either more faithful 01
more beautiful than I am? JSpeak, and tell me
if thou canst, in what I am inferior, or why I
am to be despised, in comparison with her.

And Aja looked at her again, and felt abashed,
and half ashamed, he knew not why. And he
murmured to himself: She does not lie : for beauti
ful she is indeed, and need not fear comparison
with any woman in the world. And it may be,
she is partly right, and if I had met her yesterday,
before my heart was full, she would have had
little difficulty in entering in and capturing it,
almost without resistance. And he stood looking
at her silently, uncertain what to say or do, and
half inclined to pity her, and half afraid of her
and of himself, admiring her against his will, and
as it were confessing by his very silence the power
of her appeal. For notwithstanding the preoccu-
pation of his heart, his youth and his sex became
as it were allies with her against his resolution,
compelling him to acknowledge the supremacy of
the cunning god, and the spell of feminine attraction
incarnate in her form.

And she stood there before him, for a little, with
beauty as it were heightened by resentful reproach
of the slighting of itself, and the disregard of its